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Travels with Baba

I created this book specially for our friends who are Baba
Lovers. I had done the drawings just as a personal
meditation for myself. But then I wanted to share them in a
gift. So I thought what text could I put with them? I have
found that there are many stories from Baba's life that give
me insight as to what he may doing in my own life. One of
my favorite was how he would be going to catch a train with
all his mandali and all their baggage and they were sure
they could never make it on time... yet they always did with
extra effort. So then I thought of other stories of traveling
with Baba and thought that each of our lives is a journey
with Baba and so these stories would be a nice reflection of
that. So I selected stories that showed the many aspects of
traveling on this life journey with Baba.
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To try to relate something of an unusual journeys taken in these recent times
with a modem Sadguru through the spiritual centers of India, can be at best but
a limited telling, as His unlimited realms of spiritual working are beyond htiman
comprehension. Even on the material plane no one disciple can possibly take part

in all of the Master's manifold activities. His joumeyings sow the seeds of spirituality.
Time conceals much of what a Master do&s, but reveals in true light what a Master i^'
for His very being makes every act, however seemingly commonplace at the moment,

an abiding reality beyond time and place.

Elizabeth Patterson
Meher Baba Journal May 1939
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Traveling with Baba

Vou all have heard me tell stories concerning rollujov trolns mony times. I don't knouu uihy it is
but so often it seems my memories of Bobo hove to do uiith troins. God hnoujs uuhot ujork Bobo uuos
doing luith troins, but it is good becouse nouu every time you ride on one, you con think to yourself,
"Bobo rode on troins oil over India, perhaps he rode on this one as uuell." Think of all the millions of
people in India nouj ujho are unknouuingly taking Baba's darshan every day by riding on trains that Baba
might hove ridden on ot one time. Of course, this is on unknouuing ond unconscious dorshon. But uiith
Bobo lovers, it is conscious.

Thot is uuhot Bobo meons ujhen he soys thot oil of aeotion should be o constant reminder of the
Creotor. in olmost onything you do, you con think to yourself thot ot some point in this Advent Bobo
also shared that experience. That is the pouuer of the personol odvent of the Rvotor. By toking humon
form, and living so completely as a human, it is easy to associate everything uue do in our doily lives
ujith Baba because Baba too has shared the human experience.

But nouj I have gotten side tracked, I have gotten off the train, as it ujere, and am uuandering
aujoy into the station. But before getting bock on boord, let me just soy something about traveling uuith
Baba. If you ujere to ask me luhat uias Baba's favorite mode of transportation, I uuould not be able to
ansujer. Bobo traveled by train. He fieuj on airplanes. He traveled by boat, by bullock cart, by car. He
ujolked long distances on foot. He's been ferried in rouuboots, in dugout canoes. He's ridden camels and
elephants ond donkeys.

The one thing I con soy, homever, from my experience uiith Bobo, is that He never liked to travel
in comfort. Houiever uie traveled uiith Baba, uie uiere aluioys uncomfortable. UUhen uie traveled by train
uie almost oluioys uient third class, especially in the early years. From hearing some of you tolk, you



think even first class troin travel can be difficult, but believe me, traveling by third class In those days
luas a constant battle. First you had to fight even to get on board the train, find once you got on,
hod to fight to secure a place to sit douin and a place to store your luggage, find finally having attalried
that, you hod to be constantly on guard that someone didn't steal your space from you. fit each station
you hod to be ready to do bottle to see that others didn't Invade your area and ovenuhelm you.

Of course, for us, this task uros more serious than far others because uue ujere not fighting for
ourselves but to protect the physical form of the God-Man, Meher Bobo. That is luhy lue found it so
nerve uurocklng to travel by train uuith Bobo, because there uuas the constant anxiety of oihether uje
ujould be able to get him safely on the train or not. For ourselves, uie didn't care. UJe uiere young and
strong and could make do uuith uuhotever uie found. But for Bobo's physical comfort, lue had to take care,
and it used to be a kind of torture for us because uie never kneuu uuhetoer tue mould be able to protect
Bobo adequately or not.

find for some reoson,Baba seemed to travel most mhen there mere signs put up all over the troin
stations in India reading, "Only travel mhen you must." fill during the mor years mhen the trains mere
almoys overcromded and most of the cars mere reserved for the military, me traveled throughout India.
After partition mhen the trains mere piled high mith corpses and it masn't safe to go anymhere, me
traveled all over. Again I don't knom mhy this mas; if Baba traveled so much because af the conditions, or
it mas just coincidence that mhen conditions mere morst for traveling me traveled the most.

Nor mas it Just the train travel mhich mas difficult. I think some of you may have heard me tell
about the time me had just completed a long and arduous journey by train. As usual me mere campletely
exhausted. For even once me managed to find space on the train and mere settled in, me couldn t
completely relax. Baba never manted us to sleep mhen me mere traveling mith Him. "don't doze," He
mould gesture to us. "Don't doze, don't even close your eyes."



Sometimes It uiould be so hot, ond our trotn rides uuere not tuuo or three hour offairs; uue luould
travel for long distances, ujhich meons lue ujould be on the troin for hours altogether, but Bobo oiiuovs
liked us to keep oujoke and stay olert. For me It ujosn't so bod, becouse I ujos young. But for Gustodjee
ond Boldui and some of the older ones It become difficult. €speclQlly In the summer, uihen It uios so hot,
ond uue hod been sitting for hours ond hours ond the train's rocking motion tended to lull you into
drouusiness.

Bobo ujould lie douun. Not oil the uuoy, but uue uuould moke room on the sect ond Bobo uuould sort
of curl up ond lie douun uuith o scorf over his foce. "Don't doze, keep ouuoke," He uuould gesture ond He
uuould lie douun, and uue uuould hove to sit there ond try to stoy Quuoke. Poor Gustodjee, just keeping his
eyes open in thot heot for so long used to irritote them ond he uuould hove to sook o handkerchief in
uuoter ond put it over his eyes to give them some relief.

So ofter o long ond exhousting troin trip, uue returned to Bomboy ond uue uuere nouu driving bock
to Meherozod in o cor. I think Meherjee's driver moy hove been driving the cor, but I don't remember. But
ofter this orduous journey uue uuere ot lost returning home. But to soy thot it uios much better in the cor
uuould be to exoggerote for there uuould usuolly be four of us, ond sometimes even five, crommed into the
bock seot of o cor uuhich could only comfortobly hold three.

find uuhy uuere uue in o cor in the first ploce? Not becouse Bobo preferred it, but becouse His
lovers uuere concerned obout Bobo's comfort. They didn't like to think of their Lord uiolking oil over Indio,
or troveling by third doss troins, or being jolted obout in o bullock cort. So, out of their love for their
Beloved, they purchosed o cor ond gove it to Bobo for His use. find becouse of their love, Bobo occepted.
I tell you it's oil becouse of love, everything is loecouse of love. The good ond the bod, it's oil t>ecouse of
love.

Rnyuuoy, becouse of their love for the Lord, ond becouse of His love for His lovers, the Lord



happened to be in o car coming to Meherozod. Of course they hod gotten the cor for Bobo thinking He
ujould be more comfortoble thot uioy. Perhops He uios, but the rest of us certolnly ujere not, becouse It
uuos Bobo's ujoy to pock os mony of us into the cor os He could.

Noturolly, me didn't like to aouud Bobo, so there mould be the driver ond Bobo In the front seot
ond sometimes one other member of the mondoll mho olmoys tried to toke up os lltde room os pos^ble
so OS not to aomd Bobo. But In the bock seot me used to be pocked like sordines ond me mere hefty
people, me mere like mrestlers, not like this Lozorus of o fellom Sol Notu thot you see there, find mhot
mode It morse, Bobo never liked to hove o droft on Him, so me hod to keep oil the mindoms rolled up. It
ujould be so hot ond stuffy thot you couldn't breathe.

UUhy did It hove to be thot moy? 1 still don't knom. UUhy Bobo couldn't just put three people in
bock I'll never knom. If He monted to hove more people, mhy didn't He ollom His lovers to give Him
onother cor? 1 don't knom. 1 only knom thot this mos Bobo's may. Perhaps He mos only comfortable In
discomfort. UJhotever it be, me mere traveling to Meherazad after that long and exhausting train Journey
and the car mos pocked even more than usual. For not only did it have to carry all of us, but so many of
our belongings as mell. find It mos so hot and stuffy, and me mere so tired, that. In short. It mas enough
to moke you long for the eose of the bullock cort.

fls uue uj0r0 driving olong 1x10 pQSS0d on old mon ujolking olong tho rood ujith o lorgo bundio on
his shouldors. Bobo stoppod tho cor. "Lot's givo him o rido." Bobo gosturod. Thoro s no room, Bobo, I
protostod, but I knouu it ujos hopoloss. Bobo olujoys hod o spociol soft spot in His hoort for vonoroblo old
mon. find this old mon luolking olong tho rood hod o long oihito boord ond oios just ttio typo of porson
Bobo UJOS fond of. So I knouj it did not mottor much ujhot I sold, but still I blurtod out, Bobo, thor© is no
room, ujhoro ujill ho sit?"

Bobo gosturod thot thoro tuos plonty of room in tho bock ujith us ond insistod thot ujo givo tho
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man q lift. So uihot could in® do? I got out of the cor end ujolked up to the mon end osked him uuhere he
ujQs going and if he ujould core to go in our cor. The old mon luos delighted. I took the huge bundle off
his shoulders ond corried it to the cor. Nouj there uios borely room for me to sit in the cor os it tuos; I hod
been sitting on the very edge of the seot neor the door, but I opened the door ond the old mon
grotefully sot in the spot uihere I hod been sitting. I didn't see hoiu I uuos going to be oble to squeeze
bock in. find I still hod the big bundle.

There uuos no room for the bundle on top of the cor or in the dickey becouse they uuere olreody
overlooded uuith our luggoge. So uuhot to do? For me this uuos the lost strouu. If Bobo uuonted to try ond
squeeze one more person in the cor, thot uuos His prerogotive, but I didn't see uuhy Bobo insisted on
picking up someone uuho hod such o big bundle uuith him.

So I soid, "Bobo, uuhot obout this bundle, there's no room. "Put it in bock uuith you," Bobo
gestured impotiently. So I took the bundle ond by brute force monoged to jom it iriside. Nouu there
ujosn't on inch of spoce left. So I slommed the door shut ond soid, "Okoy, Bobo, nouu everything's in, go,
I'll uuolk." find I uuent storming off.

I hod just become completely fed up uuith it. If Bobo uuonted to overcrouud the cor, that uuos fine,
but I didn't see uuhy I hod to endure it; I felt it uuould be more comfortable to uuolk the uuhole distonce
thon to ride ony further in such on overoouuded cor. Of course, Bobo got upset ond ordered me bock. He
pricked my eor ond told me to get in the cor. Bobo indicoted thot I should sit in the front seot uuith Him,
so I got in ond uue drove off.

Bobo uuos oiuuoys so compossionote uuith us; He let us hove our moods. He let us express
ourselves. But ofter these little outbursts. He expected us to quickly regoin our senses, if not our moods,
ond continue to live os free men - men uuho hod become free by exercising our free uuill to become sloves
ot His feet, find uuhot is more, Bobo helped us regoin our senses, by little gestures of thoughtfulness,
such OS moking room on the front seot for me to sit.



China in June

fls uou Ujill recall, my brother Herbert hod seen Babe for five doys in September 1931 . before

ond uuould he orronge for their stoy until Bobo orrived to pick them up on His return ocross the Pocific
from 22 Herbert ujent to meet Bobo. uuho ujos occomponied by Chonji. Behrom. (^i
ond Koko. The porty uuos very tired from the stoy in the United Stotes ond the long V"® ,
Pacific Bobo Luos dressed in o Curopeon ujhite suit ond Ponomo hot. Rooms hod been booked in o hotel
overlooking the Bund, the busy street ond ujoterfront on the LUhongpoo River. . . , . around

On orrivol Bobo ond his porty immediately hod teo ond then Bobo soid He mished to 9°
the city ond mix ujith the Chinese aouuds. fit that time, my brother hod very little e^erience ujith Sober s
ujoys - not os much os I hod. uuhich uuos olso very little - ond he ujos still rother oujed ond oujkujQrd in his
presence. He took Bobo ond his group olong the Bund, then from the settlement through the
British to the ujor-stricken districts neor the North Station, thinking it mould interest Bobo. But no. not
ot oil. 'There mere not enough people. So they took o trom ond som the Nonking Rood, the nem
brightly lit Chinese stores. Chunking Rood, ond other oreos. It mos neorly ® ^ Cronrh
densely pocked. Bobo seemed to like them. After dinner they drove oround the three citi^ - French.
British ond the fringe of the Chinese city mith its goy lights, restouronts. hotels hounts^

The rest of the visit mos very hectic for Herbert. He still hod his privote mork to do. oppointmento
to keep in connection mith his officiol mork in Chino. UJhot did Bobo do? He seized e oppor uni y o
testing ground! He odded to my brother's chores ond sent him on o frontic tour of oil the steomship



agents In Shanghai to book passages for eight or nine people to Indio ond €urope: bo bonkers to cosh
drofts ond exchonge monev- Quoting from my brother's notes:

"Bobo did not seem to knouj His ouin mind ond. up till closing time, Chonji ond i mere hurried off
our feet trying for the impossible, fit 5p.m. me mere in rickshoms going olong the Bund tomords the
hotel. 1 mos exhausted ond 1 sold in vexotion to Chonji thot it mos o pity thot Bobo did not knom His
omn mind, ond thot 1 mos tired of oil this fussing ond horrying. Bobo did not seem to reolize thot 1 hod to
eorn my living ond thot my other oppointments mere both importont ond impossible bo postpone. Much
of this present shipping business seemed unnecessory.

"1 mos colled into Bobo's room ond ticked off by Bobo: if 1 morried like this, it mos no use my
morking for Bobo! After my originol brief visit mith Bobo in Cnglond, ond nine months' exile in o very
disturbed Chino, this mos the sequel: onother test!"

Thot some evening, they oil visited o Chinese restouront ond ottempted to eot o monderful feost
mith chopsticks. After dinner they took rickshoms - seven in o rom- ond ment to o big cinemo in French
Tomn. At 11 p.m. they mere due ot the stotion ond my brother mos on tenterhooks for he knem Bobo
mos running it too close, out to dinner ond o late cinemo. Homever, they took o motor cor ond orrived ot
the stotion Just os the troin mos due to leave. The hotel porter mos struggling mith foods of, to my
brother's thinking, unnecessory luggoge (os usuol). Bobo osked my brother if he thought they could rush
the train or not? They ottempted. The boys struggled into the cromded second-doss corrioge. full of
Chinese people sitting up oil night, ond o very copobie pKorter squeezed in oil the boggoge os the troin
mos moving. For Herbert, it mos o difficult job to Rnd the others, interpret for them, get refreshments, etc.

The next morning, Fridoy, June 24, ot 8 o'clock they mere met in Nonking, mhere my brother
resided, by Pendu ond Gustodji. Then home to breokfost. In Herbert's minute ground-floor of o house -
five rooms - mere nom nine persons. After breokfost they ment for o molk, climbed up the city moll ond



strolled olong the top of It. fit the foot of the 60-foot ujoll luos o large loke; to the right, the city; end
aheod, the Purple Mountain.

In the afternoon they motored up the mountain, hiked across the hillside, finally jumped doiun
the stony, slippery descent to the uuater temple and then ujent to the Sun Vat-sen memorial. Bobo loved
the ujolk, leading the ujoy cross-country like a scout leader, and He enjoyed the vieuj of the lake, the
immense city luoll (23 miles long) and the great fliver Vongtse; then home by cor. That evening mas
spent by all sitting together in Bobo's room listening to music.

One day a Perfect Master tald a disciple to take a Job, to do some service. The
next day he told him 'Don't do any work, don't take o Job.' The third day the disciple was
told to arrange to get married; on the fourth day the Master said 'Don't marry.' The disciple
got confused and asked, 'But why do you keep wonting me to undo everything you order
me to me to do?' The Master explained: 'UJhot you understand as "doing" is in fact undoing.
Everything that you do by your own will is undoing. Everything that you do and undo by My
LUill is real doing.'

anecdote by Meher Bobo
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The Blue Bus

In coriy December of 1938, Bobo end up to thirty oiomen disciples begon troveling over Indio in
the special blue bus built for sixteen passengers. (This bus luas built by Sarosh Irani, a close disciple luho
luas the ouuner of Sarosh Motor UUorks in flhmednagor.) On our trips the men mondoli usually aient
ahead by third class railujay to see to accommodations and other necessities. These tours appeared to
have a three-fold purpose: (1) most uuork; (2) searching for prospective sites for Bobo's Universal Centers;
and (3) visits to spots of beauty, places of historic interest and the shrines of saints and holy men. fill
the uuhile Baba's inner uuork and our training and discipline continued.

Many can testify to Baba's amazing pouuer to uuork continuously. Baba Himself implied that tuork
uuas His element - that for uuhich he had come, fls uue all knouu, Baba ujorked at specified periods Luith
the masts, the poor and the masses; but to be uuith Baba on tour uuas to see him bent on another ojork -
that of making ever-fresh contacts, be it uuith man, uuoman or child. Standing at the railoiay station,
uualking by the roadside, driving in the car or uuaiting at the gate, Baba uiith His infinite insight and
vigilant eye never missed that soul ready to be auuakened or helped by the masters push, visible to us
perhaps only by His direct "Look" at the person. Sometimes he uuould use one of the mondoli to bring
about a more personal contact in a natural uuay, frequently asking him or her to hand over some personal
belonging for the erstuuhile stranger. On occasion Baba uuould port uuith a coat or scarf of His oiun. Baba
has explained that there is a spiritual pouuer and blessing that goes uuith the gifts from the Master, the
gift being only the vehicle by uuhich they are carried. After such contacts, Baba's mood luas visibly gay
and joyful. . a. i u ^

Another characteristic very noticeable in Baba uuas His great concentration on the ujork at hand,
or several projects in turn. His attention never flagging even uuhen he luas physically lueary. you never



SQUJ Him "absent" unless uiorking on the Inner plones; nor neglecting the motter ot hond for die one next
on die ogendo, diough he uios copoble of o lightning-siuift suiitch from one to the other luhen the time
come. If one did bring up o motter not oppropriote to die hour or die doy, os I uios opt to do, he ujould
quiedi^ but kindly reject it uiith o smile or look, uiithout moking one feel either self-conscious or stupid.
On the other hond, he uios very quick to seize on opportunity or oct on o suggestion uihen the right
moment hod come. Hence uie seldom kneui beforehond uihot our next move might be, for o chonge of
plon ujos so frequent. LUe lived in the eternol NOLU. Vet there uicre times ujhen Bobo encouraged us to
sit bock ond relox, be spontoneous, ond talk ot rondom "of shoes ond ships ond seoling uuox," os the
ujolrus in "Alice in UJonderlond" uiould soy. ...

On its first trip, the bus - pointed blue ond putty color, uiith blue curtoins, o uuosh bosin, ond
uiindouis thot opened uiide - storted out so looded uiith boggoge inside ond on top thot uie never
thought it ujould reach die bottom of the hill sofelyl So uie uiolked douin the hill to lighten the food.
Bedding rolls, urhidi uiere meont only for sheets, blonkets, o plllouu and o mosquito net. got filled ot the
lost minute uiith extro shoes ond sundry other orticles, not excluding books or plates. These bedding rolls
the mondoli hod to hoist eorly in the morning on top of the bus, by the oid of perhaps only one
hurricane lamp and a flashlight, needless to soy, Bobo soon drastically cut douin our individual baggage.

One rarely found more thon o feui beds at a dak (government) bungoloui meont for only three or
four persons, ond uihen Bobo's porty orrived (o porty of tuienty or thirty), the occommodotions uiere
Clomped, to soy the leost. Many slept on their bedding rolls. It uios the mornings thot uiere difficult.
UJe usuolly uiere in bed ot night before dork, but the mornings - oh dear! Baba mould say, "Vou must be
pocked ond seoted in the bus by 5:30 o.m., reody to stort." Breokfost hod to be cooked, eoten and
cleored, mosquito nets token douin, bedding rolled up and the bus packed - all in semi-darkness, no
uionder an unfortunate incident occurred. One of Bobo's suitcases uios almost lost, although uie oluioys

10



ujonted to toko spociol coro of His boionglngs. It turnod up eventuoiiy under the bus. but Bobo used this
incident to emphasize the need to guard against carelessness in our travels thereafter, find uue did
travel a great deal on these tours by bus (and boat) ujith Baba - to Ceylon (nouj Sri Lanka) in the south.
Calcutta in the east. Multan and Quetta in the north, and Gujarat and Goa in the ujest - practically over
tujo-thirds of India, ujhich at this period hod not yet been partitioned from Pakistan.

Motoring in India can never be considered a pleasure, especially by bus on bumpy bullock-cort
roods. Cvery time the bus jolted fonuard. one received either a jerk in the neck or on avalanche from the
luggage racks falling on one's head, fl mere nothing, of course, if one luere not hungry, squeezed in or
overcome aiith the midday heat. Baba, from the front seat, being quite auuare of ujhot mas going on
behind, often added fuel to the fire by dromlng attention to our rising tensions.

Because of the dolly strain of loading and unloading. Baba finally issued an order that no
bedding mould be token domn from the top of the bus before the final stop, soy after tmo or three days'
travel. Cach had to moke o blanket, sheet and mosquito net into a bundle and these bundles mere
placed in the aisle - lumpy cushions for those mho sot on themt fls added discipline, me often found
ourselves sleeping at night on hard floors mith but o blanket underneath and for a pillom. a rolled-up coot
or tomel.

UUhot mas a typicol day like? Here is a desoiption: The night before a journey. Bobo colls us all
together, fixes the hour of departure at around 6 a.m.. adding. "Kitty, be ready mith breakfast at 4 a.m.;
Rano. have the bus packed inside and see Clizabeth (one of the drivers) is called in good time and has a
hot cup of coffee before starting." Baba as usual supervises everything and stands by as the bus top is
being loaded, or molks up and domn the mhlle. appearing deeply engrossed and stopping occasionally to
inquire about the position of a certain piece of luggage. Is it mell placed, secure, out of the rain? It is
usually the mandali mho do this sort of packing, but it is Baba mho matches over everything, domn to
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the lost detail of the torpouiih being stretched tightiy over oil the luggage. Inside there is little space for
personal items. UUe are each allouied one small night-case uuhich has to fit under our sect, but the jolting
of the bus batters even these feoi belongings mercilessly.

Bobo usually gets in last and the ganguiay seats (stools in the aisle to accommodate the extra
eight or ten people) cannot be filled beforehand, so uie stand a little to one side in the aisle uiith our
camp stools to let Him post. Then begins the excitement. Bobo motions, "Quick, quick, shut the door!"
and before the door is shut, tops on the uuindouj in front of His seat, the signal to the driver to be off.

UJhat uuith one blanket and one big coot for the night and sack-cushions and extro people, mith
every corner token on the floor for Bobo's pails (needed for bathing the masts) and everybody's
belongings, it is a luork of art in itself Just to get seated, quite apart from Bono's packing the inside of
the bus before lue even get on. Arguments begin uihich only Bobo con settle, fit first He says nothing,
letting our voices get hotter and hotter: "LUhy can't you be seated?" "There is no room!" "UUho has taken
my stool?" "This uiill fall on my head!". Baba seated in the front, appears annoyed and puts His hands to
His ears. Silence ensues. Poor Baba! find this uras the spiritual life uue had come to live - no tuonts, no
desires and no attachments!!

Do not get disheartened or oiormed when adversitg, calamity or misfortunes pour
upon you. Thank God. For He has thereby given you the opportunity oF acquiring Fohoeorance
and Fortitude. One who has acquired the power oF bearing with adversity can easily enter
upon the Spiritual Path.

-Meher Baba
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Return Journey

After seven ujonderful but battering years uuith Baba, He told me to go bock to Cngland, end then
to go on to the USA end there to teach ballet.

At that time, very soon after UUorld UJar II, traveling uias difficult, and unless one ujos going to
moke business connections for England, it ujos almost impossible to get from there to America. I
mentioned this to Baba and all He did uuas to smile - stretch out His hands and smile.

He arranged for me to leave Dehra Dun on May 1, 1946, and on that day I departed. (Usually
dates mere changed.) Baba, accompanied by Kaka, escorted me on the night train as far as Nem Delhi,
it mas most unusual, but I traveled in the same compartment mith Him and Kaka. i mas badiy anemic and
mas suffering from on onslaught of large, painful boils, and although I lay on an uncamfbrtable slatted
seat and, more than that, this mas to be my lost time for some long period mith Baba, i slept in a kind of
heovy exhaustion. UJhenever I opened my eyes, it mas to see Boba sitting up on the opposite seat. His
legs crossed in the usual yoga position, apparently discussing something mith Kaka; and each time He
maved me back to sleep.

On our arrival at Nem Delhi station, Baba disappeared and Donkin appeared, to give me
breakfast at the station restaurant. This mas perfectly all right, and since my train south did not go till
the evening he politely invited me to luncheon at his dub. I refused, and i think he mas relieved. To offer
to take someone mhose clothes mode her look like a chormomon to luncheon at an exclusive €ngiish
military dub mas an act of great nabiiity. i had on an overall, a solar topi mith a broken rim, no stockings
and peasant sandals. My train to Ahmednogor, mhere i mas to break my journey to Bombay, did not
start until midnight, and I spent the day in the malting room. Sometime in the afternoon, the ayah
brought me a message telling me to go outside. I did so and there mas Baba bo soy goodbye. He
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&mbrQC0d me, mode o suieeping movement luith His honds up over His heart, ujhich Koko tronsioted os.
"Take My love to the LUest," and He then left me. I ujqs left, not having been Independently olone for
seven yeors, to get myself first of oil to flhmednogor, ond then to England and flmerlco.

I orrlved ot flhmednogor In on exhausted condition. No one to meet me! Luckily one of Bobo's
loco! fblioujers hoppened to be ot the station. He uuos horrified to see me there alone, and took me to
the men's quarters belouj Meherabad Hill.

flpparently the men had no Idea I uras coming. They uuere shocked and took me up the hill to
Monsorl, mho lovingly took charge, bathed me, fed me and put me In her omn bed for the night.

The next day Sarosh, mho hod received orders from ̂ bo to do so, come to fetch me and drove
me to flrnovoz's oportment In 8omboy. flrnovoz, ot Bobo's express mish, housed and fed me until I
departed for England. She mas kindness Itself.

€very one of Bobo's follomers that I met In Bombay mas pessimistic about my chances of getting
on a boot Not for at least tmo months, they agreed. Then, of course, one of those seemingly Impossible
things hoppened. I ment to the American €xpress offices, and mas told there by a young man that there
mas no chance of getting on a boot for ot least tmo months. After this pronouncement, he looked mistful
and sold, "But ore you not on flmerlcon7' He then told me that he mas on Englishman and thot he badly
monted to go bock to England to hove a soiling holiday on the Norfolk Broads. Again Baba's crack In the
moll . . .

At once, I sold, "I spent half my childhood soiling on the Norfolk Broads." UUe then rapturously
compared notes and found that me hod both been on LUomack Broad, a beautiful sheet of mater so
difficult to find that fern persons hod managed to do so. He mas so delighted that the next thing mas,
he mas offering to arrange a passage for me. He sold, "Be ready and packed and If anyone unexpectedly
gets off a boat I mill see that you get the berth. But you must be ready to go at a moment's notice."
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LUithin ten days the call came and, accompanied by many of Bobo's Bombay disciples to see me
off. 1 uuent on board a ship and took the vacant berth. Baba's sense of humor again manifested strongly.
Not having had much to do uuith men for seven years, just a slight contact ujith the men disciples, I noai
found myself on. of all places, a troop ship! There ujere five other uuomen on board and lue shared a
cabin. UJhen one of these importantly remarked that since her husband uuas a great friend of a certain
maharajah, she had only hod to ujoit tuuo months to obtain a passage, I had to stop myself from soying,
"Vou should knouj Meher Bobo; it uuould then only hove token ten days."

My journey to India during the early part of the luor hod token about six uueeks. The return
journey to England, on o boot carrying soldiers and important military personnel, took only ten days.
After longing to see once more the green fields of €nglond, the moment lue sighted the Isle of UJight I felt
OS if on enormous pair of scissors aios cutting my umbilicol tie uuith the country of my birth. I did not core
anymore, and the tie has never been resumed.

Delia de Leon and UJill Backett met me at UJaterloo Station. The latter pressed into my hand a
small pocket of butter. I did not, ot the time, realize that it uuas his uueek's ration. Dear, kind LiUill.

For a feuu days, Minto de Leon put me up at her apartment. The morning after my arrival, I uuent
out to see about food tickets, uuhich uuere still necessary. During the uualk I found that everything
seemed to hove changed, and as I uuas uualking along Kensington High Street, feeling lost and
inadequate, i glanced aaoss to the other side of the busy street and there, to my amazement, in a shop
uuindouu I souu Bobo! Knouuing that I uuas not of the type that has visions, I rushed across the rood to find
out uuhot it uuas that I had mistaken for Bobo, and there in the photographer's shop uuindouu uuas an
almost life-sized enlargement of one of the photographs of Bobo token by this same photographer in
1931.

It uuas most comforting. I uuas no longer alone and lost in o changed uuorld
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Tea Party

I am reminded of o tec porty in o train during the uior years. Troveling by train uias very difficult •
during the uiar. The trains uuere literally overfloujing uuith people. But somehoiu uue had to do Meher
Baba's bidding, and sometimes uje hod to fight uuith the passengers, sometimes plead, sometimes bouu
douun to them, and sometimes give a blouu.

It so happened at this time that the train uuas very full. There uuere some compartments reserved
for military personnel and to our astonishment there uuos one uuith only half a dozen men in it. Somehouu
or other I melted the heart of one of the men in that compartment uuith my pleadings and he permitted
us to get inside. Little did uue realize uuhat uuas in store for us.

LUe uuere very happy. LUe felt it uuas by Baba's grace that this had come about. The military men
uuere friendly and helpful. They seemed to have taken a fancy to us. Babo uuos very cheerful and uue all
made ourselves comfortable on a bench at the far end of the compartment in a sort of an alcove reserved
for servants of British families uuho traveled. UJe chatted uuith each other and everyone seemed happy.

It uuas at the next station that the trouble began. The station uuas aouuded uuith military
personnel and they started pouring into our compartment uuith their guns and luggage and
paraphernalia, find more and more come in, for beyond its capacity. They pushed their uuay in and
spread all over the compartment just as the train started. Because their comfort uuos disturbed, suddenly
the military people uuho uuere originally there started to pick a fight uuith the neuucomers and there uuas a
lot of shouting and abusing. Before uue realized uuhat uuas happening, it became a riot in that speeding
train, a free-for-all, uuith hockey sticks and rifle butts beginning to be used. It uuas frightening and uue
looked on helpless.

Suddenly there uuas a clap. I looked round and sauu Baba uuas standing on the bench, and had
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given q single clap of his hands. 1 don't knouj houj it could hove been heard in thot roucous din. but the
effect UJQS instontoneous. Rll stopped ond looked up ot this man in o long ujhite robe, ujith arms
outspread ond hands turned up in o gesture of 'Stop'. From the omozed look on their faces, he must
hove oppeored to them os o heavenly vision. Then Bobo gestured ond 1 started to speok out. telling
them thot it ujqs not good to fight amongst themselves, thot their fighting oiould not solve anything,
their fighting should be reserved only for the protection of their country, ond so on. After o oihile Bobo
gestured. 'Sit domn'. ond they oil sot doiun colmly. Bobo sot doom ond promised them o teo porty ot the
next station; ot this they cheered ond storted conversing omicobly omong themselves.

At the next stotion Bobo hod us order teo for oil in the comportment, ond uuith home-mode
siueets thot my ountie hod given before uje storted from Ahmednogor. Bobo ujith his omn honds
distributed the prosod of suueets. And groduolly the possengers become merry, enjoying the teo ond
sujeets. ond begon tolking hoppily uJith eoch other. As they got doiun ot their destinotion they ujoved
o solute to Bobo ond left together singing o notionol song. Bobo. ujithout speoking o ujord. hod
stopped o very difficult situotion.

To be Luith o Porfoct Mostor for ono momont is oquol to o hundrod i^oors of sincoro proyor
with oil on&'s hoort ond soul. ^ ,

Hoflz - quot&d bijf Mohor Bobo

17



Air Conditioning

Our travels ujith Meher Boba meont o great deal of hardship. €ven though lue ore used to this
summer heat, still uue feel it greotiy uihilst in the open, find burdened ujith masses of luggage, under
very trying conditions, me mould go out mith Bobo. The journeys in third doss train compartments, jam-
pached mith people, so that there mere no spaces betmeen any tmo people, and no fans, mere ordeals.
It mas very difficult. But Babo mould prefer to go third doss.

Later some lovers of Meher Bobo mho could afford first doss train travel, thought that particularly
during the summer some comfort should be given to Bobo, and they persuaded him to accept from them
first doss tickets. So Bobo accepted and me had the luxury of sitting comfortably, but, because Baba did
not like mind or even breeze at all, he mould hove all the mindoms shut and no fans on. Rt least me had
sitting room, but othermise the compartment mas unbearably stifling.

So then these mell-to-do lovers of Bobo thought that Baba should hove on air-conditioned
comportment there mould be no fans, no air movement, but the temperature mould be cool and pleasant
for ̂ bo. find again they persuaded Baba to accept the tickets for such travel. Baba mas very happy
and pleased mith their love and thoughtfulness for him, and of course me mere very happy that in the
height of summer mith temperatures around 115 - 120 degrees, me mould be traveling in comfort.

I remember me mere returning from a tiresome journey, me mere returning home, and for the first
time on alr-condltloned compartment had been reserved for us. LUe entered the compartment. It mas
very pleasant, cool and fine. UUe sat and me chatted as Meher Baba mould hove us do around him. He
did not like or permit us to just sit quiedy and gaze at him. He mould like people buoyant, oil the time
saying something, making him laugh, and they laughing mith him. He liked cheerfulness and good
humour. UUell me mere there together in the compartment, having a good chat, before the train had
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started, end suddenly Bobo said: 'Don't you feel the temperature rather too louj In this comportment?'
UJe looked ot eoch other; uje oQreed diot It uios cool, but for us It luos pleosont. Still uie sold: 'Ves
Bobo.' He sold, "Con you not regulote this temperoture?' UJe replied: 'Houu do you luont It Bobo?' "Just
rolse the temperoture o uiee bit more. It Is too cold. Vou oil might cotch cold, ond foil III.' flgoln uie
looked ot eoch other. Then he sent us out to speok to the guord, olthough by nouj the troln luos obout
to stort. But the guord sold the temperoture luos occording to regulotlons ond could not be oltered. UJe
returned, ond os Lue did so, the boln luhlstle sounded. UJe told Bobo, ond he luos not hoppy over the
ujhole motter.

Then it oppeored there uuos o deloy In the troln storting, even though the uuhlstle hod been
blouun, ond Bobo sold: "Quick, con you not opprooch the guord ogoln, ond osk for the olr-condltloner to
be sujitched off? Con you not do thot? Hurry! The troln uilll stort ond It ujIII be too cold for us oil here.'
3o some of us rushed out, ond sold to the guord, 'UJe uiont the olr-condltloner SLultched off. Con thot be
done7 find he suuitched It off.

Imagine the oven lue uiere then In! The uilndoius could not be roised. The corrloge uuos sealed.
There uue uuere, perspiring like onythlngl find Bobo looked ot us ond sold: 'Very good cllmotel Perfect!'
'But Bobo, lue ore suffocoting!' 'No,no! This Is good, sold Bobo, Perfect!

It uuos the some uuhen troveling by cor uulth Bobo. He did not like breeze or direct sunshine on
him. But becouse uue uuould look disturbed, he uuould ollouu us to louuer the cor uulndouu o froctlon. Thot
uuos more in recent yeors. In earlier yeors he uuos very strict uulth us. I remember once, o first doss coupe
hod been orronged for Bobo, ond there uuos Bobo ond myself In It. Bobo hod oil the ujlndoius completely
shut, fill my clothes uuere thoroughly drenched In persplrotlon, ond I took them off. Bobo uuos osleep. I
uuent very quietly to the lovotory ond lifted the lid of the toilet so thot I could breothe through the hole
uuhlch uuos open to the ground. Then I returned to be neor Bobo. But Bobo luos not only sleeping In thot
stifling heot, he uuos olso covered uulth blonkets. I don't knouu houu he could hove been comfortoble under
such conditions.
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A good trick

This story happened just after the partition of indio and Pakistan. The partition itself luas
bloodless but after it, there uuas tremendous slaughter on both sides ujith Moslems killing Hindus and
Hindus killing Moslems. But Meher Bobo continued his ujork, uuhether it uuas uuorld uuar or racial riots and
killings. He uuould take us from one place to another, uuith the uuomen disciples and mountains of
luggage and paraphernalia. Those mere the days mhen people mould not budge from their houses; yet
Bobo mould hove the mhole family, as it mere, mith him and ask us to locate houses for three, four or fiv©
days to stay in as if everything mas normal. Those mere the days mhen trains mere loaded mith
corpses; they mere picked up from the roil tracks, thromn into compartments and taken, en masse, for
burioi or burning. The people knem no God, no saint, no compassion, there mas but a-fury in their
heads, - and yet they respected the dead bodies.

UJell, me knem of this respect, it mas one of the tricks of journeying, and if me mere able to get
seats in a compartment mhere there mere corpses, then me might hove a comfortable journey.

One day me mere lucky enough to get a very tiny compartment next to the engine. UUe mere
happy. Baba mas mith us, anci there mere six or seven of us. find me chatted and mhiled amay our time
betmeen stations. For some time, no nem passengers approached our compartment, situated as it mas
right at the beginning of the train. Baba mould hove us match the influx of passengers at each station.
'Hom is the aomd on the station? fire they coming tomords us?' 'No, Bobo.' 'Very good,' Baba mould
soy. But then in time the train became full, and the people started seeking room tomords our
compartment. UUe said, 'Baba, nom is the time me should roll up our bedding and prepare ourselves for
the rush.' But Bobo said, 'Don't morry, 1 mill lie domn like this.' find Bobo pulled a mhite sheet over
himself arid lay domn full-length, just like a corpse. UJe remained seated. UJhen the people came, and
som that, they ment amay again. The train started, and then Baba sat up and said, 'That mas a good
tricW
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Breakfast

Bobo LUQs qIuiovs up v©i\i early, fit four o'clock he uuould knock on the door of the corovon, ond
uue oil hod to tumble out of our nice uuorm blonkets. It mould be icy cold uuhen me ment outside under the
sky ond the stors, mlth no roof over our heads. ...

UJe mould hove o very meoger breokfast - just o piece of breod thot mos left over, mith no butter
or teo. Meheru ond 1 hod to roll up Bobo's bedding. Bobo slept under o tent, o very smoll tent meont
only for one or tmo people. It hod belonged to Norino ond €llzobeth. They hod left It behind In
Meherobod. It mosn't o mell Insuloted tent, so It mos just os cold Inside the tent os outside. Bobo must
hove monted It for privocy only.

In the morning It mould be so cold thot our fingers mere blue. They felt stiff ond numb mlth cold.
UJe mould quickly tie up Bobo's bedding, somehom, mhlle the mondoll folded the tent. €ruch hod to to
this. Then me mould do our omn bedding ond tidy up everything quickly before breakfast. It mas still
dark at this time and me mould be doing all this mlth one hurricane lamp. Then me mould start malking
an our may by half past five.

On this particular morning me molked and malked for many miles, and finally It mas nine o'clock.
Not having had much breakfast and having malked so much, me mere feeling empty and hungry. Bat>a
mos molking mlth the mondoll. He mos leoding the moy some distonce oheod ond me mere ot the bock
tolking to eoch other. Bobo holted ond sold something to €ruch. Then Bobo turned tomords us, come
bock ond osked, 'Rre you feeling hungry'?' UJe mere so hoppy thot Bobo osked this question becouse me
mere reolly very hungry thot morning, ̂ bo sold, "fill right, let us see,' ond he looked oround ond som
some huts In o field for omoy. There mere nice green fields oround them ond smoke coming out os
though someone mere cooking. Bobo colled €ruch. 'See thot hut? Go ond osk there for bhiksho.'

21



The Luomon uuho uuqs cooking in the mud-ond-thotch hut sold, 'Oh, yes, I've one bhckri (breed)
ready and one is on the fire, rii quickly moke it. I uiont to give you tuuo bhokri.' This is millet bread, big,
fat and circular. €ruch uuaited for tujo or three minutes, and in that time she prepared the breed and put
a lot of lovely freshly cooked spinach on it. ...

LUe uuere cold and hungry so that spinach and bread uuere very uuelcome. it luqs piping hot.
Bobo took a little piece, and the rest he said aie must not eat, but put it in his brass bouul. 'That is for
the companions. I uuill give it as prasad to them.' Hoiu thankful and appreciative uue ujere to hove that
food. To this day, uue still remember houu good it tasted. ...

Houj fortunate aias this ujoman uuho, cooking for her family, had happily given it in bhiksha and
Saba had accepted it. She uuill never knouu houu fortunate she uuas.

One extremeli^ poor old couple of Rmorpuro, uuho lived in a hovel for outside the
viUoge, were determined to shore in welcoming the AAoster, ond built o smoll roised squore
in front of their hut. In spite of his wife's doubts thot Meher Bobo would come to their poor
dwelling, ond in spite of the foct thot thei^ olso hod not the couroge to invite Bobo, the old
mon wos sure thot his love would drow the Moster to him.

The doi^ of the progromme in the villoge being over, Bobo ond porti^ proceeded
the next morning to the odjocent town. But insteod of toking the usuol rood, Bobo insisted
to everyone's surprise on toking o little used poth in olmost the opposite direction. Rfter o
time he hod the cor stopped, ond getting down went stroight to the home of the old couple.
Rmidst their teors of joy, Bobo embroced them both ond seoted himself on the erected squore
to be gorlonded. He hod occepted their heort's tribute.

'from Mass Darshan of AAeher Bobo 1953
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Finding the Lover

It UJQS Q great tosk set for us by Bobo to find the people oiho mere really poor, the needy ones
ujho ujouldn't put out their hand to beg. ... They uiere people uuho had formerly been rich but uuho. due
to circumstances, had lost their uiealth and position. ... LUe uuere in South India after the Bengal famine.
After serving those uuho ujere starving in the famine, uue traveled touiards the South. ...

It uuos because of [the] money Bobo hod collected uuhen he stepped out of the Neuu Life for one
day that uue could do this uuork - otheruuise it could not hove been done. UUe never used to pluck coins
from bees. It uuos on offering given by Bobo lovers to Bobo, and Baba spent it like this, on people.

LUe uuere in Madras and Baba uuas thirsty, so uue hod to find some good uuoter for him. Although
uue uuere used to bavel and Baba never cared for comfort or special food, nevertheless those uuho baveled
uuith him had the responsibility of seeing to his needs. LUe thought that aias a great privilege, so uue
bled our best to get the best that uuas available and that uue could afford. The best drinking uuoter uue
could get uuos fresh coconut milk and he liked that, so me ment to a shop and Baba stood outside mith
the other companions mhlle 1 bargained for a coconut.

UJhen 1 struck the bargain me had to dress the coconut and then bore a hole through it so Bobo
could drink from it. UJhile one of us mas doing this, another customer mas conversing mith the shop
keeper about a very meil-to-do man mho hod iost oii his meoith and mas nom ieading a very miserabie life
of poverty mith his gromn-up daughter.

1 mas very inbigued by ail this, but Baba mas thirsty and malting for me to bring the coconut miik.
ULihiie Bobo mas having his drink he gestured to me, "Go bock and hear mhat the shopkeeper is saying.'
Baba had overheard the first part of the conversation as Indians almays talk loudly, almost shouting at
one another.
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I ujent bock. *€xcuse me. sir' I said. 'AAoy I knouu the name of the person concerned?' 'UUhy? UUhot
hove you to do ujith ft?' he asked. 'I'd just like to knouu/ I replied. So he gave me the name ond address
and directions to get there. Vou uuouldn't believe it. but no sooner hod Bobo hod that drink than he told
us to board the train and go there. I think it uuos seventy-five or a hundred miles. LUe uuent uuith Bobo,
and by the time uje arrived it uuas dusk. Because of the touching experiences I hod there I still remember
the circumstances. It uuas Divali holiday, the Festival of Lights, fis it uuos late I told Bobo to rest on the
station platform. I didn't like the idea of his going out in that touun. so he rested uuith the other
companions uuhile I uuent alone and tried to locate the address.

LUhen I found the place. I discovered a big uuell-furnished building. I knocked at the door, and
ujhen someone ansuuered I gave the name of the person that had been given to me.

The man in the dooruuay said. 'Ves. this is the house.' I uuos embarrassed by the uuhole situation
and I didn t knoai ujhat to soy. This uuos clearly not the home of a person in need of help! 'UUhom do you
want?* I ujont the man I asked for.' 1 am that person!' I couldn't soy anything, so the man continued.
UJelL ujhat do you ujont?' '€xcuse me. sir. I am mistaken. The fact is that there is somebody by this
name oiho is in great need of help.' 'No. I am the person. There's nobody else here, fls you see. by
God s grace I have everything that I uuant and my needs are looked after by Him. There's nothing uurong.
There is some mistake on your port.'

I tuos about to return, completely frustrated and disappointed. I didn't knouu uuhat to do or uuhot
to tell Bobo. LUe hod come all that long distance and nouu I didn't knouu uuhot to do. But a child came to
my rescue. He came out from the man's drauuing room, speaking good €nglish. They speak a different
language there in the South, and I had to speak in 6nglish as I did not knouu their language.

The child said. 'I knoiu that man. I knouu the house uuhere he lives.' He come out to me. and the
ouiner of the place admonished him. but the child uuouldn't listen. The problem, you see. uuas that
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among South Indians many have similar Family names but uuith different first names. The child kneuj this
particular person because his father, being a contractor, hod originally built this very house for that man.
UJhen he uuas reduced to poverty he couldn't pay the contractor, so the contractor, hod completed the
house and oient to live in it himself. In this ujoy the child kneiu the man aiho had been reduced to
poverty, and he led me to his house.

It ujos a very poor locality, very poor indeed, but in spite of the poverty 1 souj in the street that
there uuere lights lit for the Divali celebration, fls it tuos the Festival of Lights, all uuere to hove lights that
night in their houses. €ven a lamp is all right if one is very, very poor. But there ujos one house that
had not even a single lamp placed outside, no light oihatsoever. The child pointed it out to me from a
distance, saluted me and returned.

1 approached the door. It ujos open and through it 1 could see just a single room. 1 knocked at the
door, fl single oil lamp uuas burning dimly inside a room ujith no furniture oihatsoever. but oihich
contained a life-size statue of Lord Krishna. Before it oios a young lady, ujorshiping Krishna.
1 stood there, dumbfounded. No furniture oihatsoever. and only this life-size statue of Lord Krishna.
Most probably, of all the belongings they hod hod. this they hod not been able to port oiith and so hod
brought it ojith them.

1 hod no heart to disturb the lady in her devotion, but at the same time 1 ojas duty-bound. Bobo
ojos oioiting at the station platform, and 1 couldn't afford to oioste my time here, because he ojas the
Lord.

1 knocked at the door, and the young moman turned and looked at me. She came touuards me
and said. *ULIhat do you ujont'?' She spoke very good Gnglish. 1 said. M am sent by my elder brother. He is
ujoiting at the station, and he aiould like to meet this gentleman. Is he here'?' 1 spoke out the name
again.
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She sQid, 'Ves, he is here.' She Invited me inside the room. I uuent in, ond it uios dork except for
that tiny little flickering iomp. i could boreiy see o mon lying on the floor. On one side of the room I
mode out o iody, oiso sick. She ujos the mother. The young iody pointed to both of them. 'They ore my
porents,' she sold. She ujos apologetic, saying that, but she never mentioned onything obout her
poverty although she couldn't offer me a choir to sit doujn on.

I comforted her. She asked me the purpose of my visit, i said, 'My elder brother has come from
Bombay, and he is ujoiting at the roilujoy station platform. He has some ujork to do uiith your father, and
he has in mind to render some help.' She sold, 'But houu is it that he knouis my father?' I said, 'UJill you
please give me one promise? LUithin on hour's time I ujill bring my elder brother here and everything ujill
be mode clear to you. Vou should not ujorry about anything. UUe are not strangers. LUe knouj your
people. Please do one thing - don't leave the house before I bring my brother here.' She promised me
this and I ujished her goodby and left the house.

I ujent straight to Baba and brought him back in a tango. On our ujoy I told Baba the ujhole
story, and he ujos really very happy. LUithin on hour's time uje mere at the house. In those days me
hod to carry mith us all the things that mere required for this particular type of mork. UUe needed mater
and a bucket and basin to mash the feet of the needy person to mhom the love offering mas to be
mode. Then me used a brand nem tomel to dry the feet that had been mashed by Bobo. The money
that mas to be given hod to be at hand. Then there mas other paraphernalia that mas also needed by
Bobo.

Before entering the house, knoming the situation, I half-filled the bucket mith mater. UUe also
had to carry a small basin for the feet of the needy to be mashed, othermise the mater mould flom out on
the floor. Then me ment inside and I introduced my elder brother to the lady. Both parents mere so sick
that they couldn't acknomledge the visitor. Bobo stooped domn and gestured that I should start pouring
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uuQter on one foot ond then another, holding the bosln under the husband's feeL Then Bobo sot domn
and Uioshed his feet, after uihich uie removed the basin and threuu the mater out.

The young lady didn't knom mhat mas happening, because mithout any further introduction or
explanation Bobo started his ministration. After the feet mere dried by Boba, the tomel mas handed
over to the lady, and Baba bent domn further and put his forehead on the feet of the sick. Then he
offered a large sum of money in on envelope to the man. He couldn't even move, so it mas placed on his
chest, under his hand.

The daughter mas told to take care of the sum that mas placed there, and I said to her for Bobo
OS mas customary, 'Please accept this amount as a gift from God and oblige us.' Those mords mere
olmoys said at the time of such on offering. After having said this, Baba mould never tarry for a moment.

UJe left the house, but before me could step outside the daughter started mailing and fell at the
feet of Lord Krishna. In a very gloming voice she said, 'Oh, Lord, I never knem that you mere so
compassionate, so kind and so merciful. No sooner do I implore you for help than mithin a fem minutes
you send me the help.' Little did she knom that the statue that she morshiped in the form of Lord
Krishna had come in man-form as Meher Baba. It mas a most touching sight - Baba's visit had been made
at just the right moment. Baba mas very happy mith us there, and of course mhen Baba is happy me are
all happy too.

God does not listen to the language of the tongue and its jops, mantras, devotional
songs and sa on. He does not listen to the language of the mind and its routine meditations,
concentrations and thoughts about God. He on/y listens to the language of the heart and its
message of love, which needs no ceremony or show, only silent devotion for the Beloved.

-Meher Baba
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Tiirning the Key

After MoradQbQd uje uuent further on foot toujords the Himolovos to NQjibQbQd....in the coldest
time of the year. There, unfortunoteiy, or fortunctelv, it happened that for the first time Kako had o
heort attack. This uuas a calamity inasmuch as the ujhole party depended on Koko to cook the food tue
begged. UJhatever uje brought from our begging, he ujould collect and prepare....

Baba uianted to take particular care of Koko, so he aios put in Babo's oujn tent during the night
after he hod the ottock. Babe sold, 'It's no good proceeding like this uuith Koko, so noixi cue must go by
train. But me had no money. Horn to go by train? ... Baba said to a couple of us, 'All right, you go out
and get the train tickets from someone.' I think it mos Adi and I mho mere sent to find a prospective
helper.

UJe ment into Nojibobod to carry out Babo's mishes mhich, as usual, mere moven mith conditions.
Anwng these mere that Baba and the four momen companions should travel by first class to Dehro Dun,
^d the rest of the companions, all men, mere to travel in third class. The task Adi and I had to carry out,
then, mas to go in search of a person mho mould give us five first-class tickets and about tmenty third-
class tickets from Nojibobod to Dehro Dun.

In the city me finally decided upon a person mhom me mould approach mith this request. He mas
a businessman. LUe hod entered his office as if inspired to go there. UUe looked inside, knocked at the
door, asked permission to approach the proprietor and told him mhot me monted. Surprisingly, he didn't
mind spending the money for this request.

He called his clerk and asked him to calculate the total of the fores. UUhen this mas done, at once
he ordered his cashier to hand over the amount to us. But me said, 'Sir, me can't accept money.' He
sold, Hom mill you go? Hom mill you buy your tickets?' LUe told him, 'LUe ore camping at a certain spot
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on the outskirts of this toiun, ond the heed of the portv hos given us certain instructions. If you con
follouu them, he uiiil be very pleosed. The instructions ore thot lue should not toke ony money thot you
might give us. On the controry, you should instruct your ouin men to purchose the tickets, to be
delivered to us ot the time lue ore to boord the troin.

He soid, 'LUhot time is the troin? UUhot time hove you fixed?" UUe soid, 'The troin is tomorrouj
morning ot four o'clock." '€orly morning! The eorly hours! Oh so the troin you ore toking is going to
Dehro Dun? Right, right, I'll do thot." Then he colled his mon to ocquoint us luith one another so uje
ujould recognize eoch other the next morning. LUe then left the ploce hoppily ond informed Bobo thot the
uLiork aios done.

Bobo luos olso very hoppy obout this. Just imogine, opprooching o person for not one or tuio
tickets, but for tuuenty third-closs tickets ond five first-closs tickets! find it didn't toke much time. UJe only
hod to soy uuhot uue ujonted. It took hordly fifteen to tiuenty minutes ujith the person concerned to
occomplish the urhole project. €orly the next morning tue boorded the troin ond ujent to Dehro Dun....

UJhot hoppened to oil the onimols, corts ond tongos?...ril tell you. Some of them folloujed us to
Dehro Dun, but the rest urere disposed of en route. These uiere yeors of greot disturbonces in Indio -
1947 to 1951, 1952. It ujos the time of portition, ond there ujere mony riots ond disturbonces toking
ploce. The movement of the troins, ond most especiolly of the goods troins. ... their movements mere
completely disorgonized, ond if onyone opprooched the roilmoy outhorities mith private requests, they
invoriobly threm up their hands ond soid that the priority hod to be given to government movements.
So you mill be surprised mhen I tell you of the cooperotion me got mhen Bobo monted those onimols
transported. LLI® opprooched o stotion moster neorby ond soid thot me mould like to hove o number of
goods mogons. He osked, 'For mhot purpose do you mont them. Is it goods mogons you mont, or do
you Just hove some freight you mont to be sent by o goods troin?" UUe soid, 'No, me mould like to hove
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some luogons.' 'UJogons! For ujhot purpose?" UJe sold, 'UUe hove some tongos to be houled ond some
bullock corts ond o comel, o horse ond o couu ..." 'UUhot is this?" "UJell," we storted to exploln, 'the thing is
thot..."

Of course the stotion moster tried to osk the clerks, but we soid, 'Look here, uje ore on o
pilgrlmoge ond these things must occompony us. UJe connot go ony further by foot, so we uuould like to
houl them by train ond we need your help." He told us to come the next doy ond meonuuhile he ujould
consider the ujhole thing. Bobo sent us ogoin the next doy, ond uje found thot the stotion
superintendent hod orronged for three uuogons for us. Thus, to our surprise, ujogons uiere ploced ot our
disposol, ond oie luere oble to corry the onimols to the destinotion Bobo uuonted.

In short, tuhotever we tried to do In the Netu Life to corry out Bobo's commonds, our efforts aiere
fulfilled ujithout difficulty. Therefore 1 often soy thot in the midst of o life of helplessness ond
hopelessness, reolly speoking, the Neuj life with Bobo luos not o hordship

... (oluiai^s) the must would offer him o seat and sometimes sai^. We play with Vou,
we speak with Vou, we take Food with Vou, ond we moke Jokes with Vou, in our ignorance.'
When Bobo sent the most txick to Risikesh, he caressed Bobo's foce in o very loving manner
and soid, 'Pieose, surely coil me in the coming life. I will also definitely come then ot your
coll.' ... His lost look ot Bobo was most touching. ...
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colophon

This book ujqs crsoted for our friends. The images ore reproductions of originol
drouuings done in pen and ink especiollv for this book. The text is stories collected from
various books as ocknoiuledged in the table of contents and the bibliography. The book has ^
been typeset on o Macintosh and reproduced by photocopier. The typeface used for the |
titles is Garnet and the text is Bordeaux Medium. The binding is hand-stitched in the
Japanese style. The cavers ore hand-mode in this limited edition. 1 1

The stories luere selected to reflect the many aspects of our oujn journeys oiith Bobo,
to infuse humor, encouragement and insight into our travels ujith the €ternal Beloved. The
images mere created to keep before us the beautiful face of the One mith mhom and to
mhom me travel this road of our life.
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